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yours addressed to him was found when you entered
hospital. There was some tissue paper inside, which they
tested for invisible ink. Now if you will give me the
message------"

" Oh, that ! No, I had thought of writing to him, but I
have been so kindly treated by your countrymen that I
have changed my mind."

" We will be friends, won't we, after the war ? "

" I hope so, and the sooner Turkey and England make
friends, the sooner the war will be over."

He nodded agreement, and screwed in my eyeglass.

" This'll give the Sultan fits ! " he said. " Have you a
mirror ? "

" I'm afraid not."

" What a shame ! My eunuch will get you what you
want. Just tell him to charge it to my account.**

" Thanks awfully, but I would like to pay for my own
things, if he wouldn't mind cashing a cheque for me."

** Don't worry about that. I say, I must be off. Tell me
what you want most."

*' Get me something to read !**

" That's easy. Au revoir ! "

Next day, his small negro threw twenty leaflets into my
door when the sentry's back was turned, and strolled away
whistling They were the adventures of Nat Pinkerton in
French : I consumed them slowly, blunting the lion-paws
of time by breaking off always at a critical juncture in the
great detective's affairs.

My life flowed in more agreeable channels now. The
eunuch returned in the evening with my eyeglass and a
basket of fruit .from Yildiz Kiosk. He spoke French as
fluently as his master, and was less jerky and erratic:
indeed, he was a remarkable little fellow, with an uncanny